CHAPTER 219 


December 6, 2011 


“Huh? What are you guys doing here...?” 


The Investigation Team found themselves crowded into the hallway of a hospital 
corridor, where Adachi had been talking about something with some nurse that had 
been on duty at the moment. Seemingly in regards to Dojima, who appeared to 
have wandered off again to absolutely no one’s surprise. Maya was of course absent 
due to her incredible fear of hospitals, and while the group had informed Kurt about 
their recent development in the case, he not only didn’t really believe them that 
they still hadn’t caught the killer, but also decided that it wouldn’t be a good idea 
for him of all people to go chasing down cops to bring them to prison. He wasn’t 
wanted and they didn’t have a warrant for him or anything, but when you deal in 
the kind of business Kurt dealt in, it was best not to take risks like that. That left the 
rest of the team, Justin included, though he scowled the entire way there. He was 
pissed, and in fact, the only reason he was here right now was to rub it in their faces 
when Adachi turned out to be innocent. He couldn’t believe the audacity of his 
friends to just turn on Adachi like that, after all he had done for them. Honestly, 
Justin had considered just distancing himself away from the group, but that wouldn’t 
solve anything. It would just leave him alone once again. He’d rather be around 
people he despised than be by his lonesome self as he had discovered. 


“Hey, do you know where Dojima-san went? They told me he snuck out of his room 
again...” Adachi rolled his eyes with slight amusement, though also concern. It was 
like taking care of a child with the way Dojima kept running around the hospital. He 
didn’t even have a reason to at this point, he just kind of felt like it from what 
Adachi could tell. 


“| assure you, we've made it clear to him several times that he needs to stay put, 
but he keeps going off on his own...” The nurse sighed, shaking her head before 
departing. She could tell these children had some business with the detective, and 
besides, now that Adachi had informed her that Dojima was wandering around 
again, she needed to locate him before he opened his wounds for a third or fourth 
time now. You would think he was doing it on purpose by this point. 


“Geez... With Namatame finally relocated, | was looking forward to going home...” 
Adachi sighed and shook his head as he eyed the nurse now making her way down 
the hallway in search of Dojima. It seemed like he just couldn’t catch a break as of 
lately. Little did he know his day was about to get just a little bit worse... 


“So... he's been relocated. I've been wondering... You seem to be in a terrible hurry 
to get him out of this hospital.” Naoto remarked rather sternly, as if she were trying 


to imply something in a condescending manner to a child who knew they had done 
something wrong. Justin simply bit his bottom lip and shook his head with fury. He’d 
hold his tongue know, if only because he knew him coming to Adachi’s rescue here 
would only spoil the experiment so to speak, but it was just so hard sometimes. | 
mean, what was so wrong about moving Namatame. Yes he was innocent, but that 
was beside the point: Adachi was under the impression that he WAS the criminal, 
and criminals belong in jail. And he was a suspect in a high-profile case AND he was 
physically well last Justin had seen him. There was no reason to prolong this any 
longer. Let’s not try to find some hidden motive to all of this, please. 


“Huh? Oh, well, yeah. | mean, we can't leave him here with Dojima-san and Nanako- 
chan around... Didn't you guys think so too?” Adachi justified. And it wasn’t exactly 
a terrible point, what with Dojima trying to murder the guy just a few days ago. It 
was taking every fiber of Justin’s being not to stick his tongue out every time Adachi 
successfully proved that the Investigation Team was being a bunch of assholes, and 
he had reasons for everything he did that was allegedly ‘suspicious.’ “ Hey, what 
are you doing here, anyway? Nanako-chan's room is in the other wing. Don't you 
think you should leave before Dojima-san finds you? If he catches you, he'll start 
pestering you again.” Adachi warned the group. And then that was another valid 
point. The Investigation Team had cause a LOT of trouble in Namatame’s room over 
the last few days; they most certainly would get bitched out for being up here. They 
could get in a lot of trouble if the fucked up around here again. 


“Adachi... Where's Namatame? There's been a lot of noise today for some reason...” 
The investigation was suddenly interrupted by the appearance of Dojima clawing his 
way around the corner, his legs stiff as he slid his feet towards the group. Seemed 
they had found their missing man, and it was pretty obvious he shouldn't have been 
out of bed. Adachi was rather surprised, shockingly enough for a man who had been 
looking for Dojima just a moment earlier. But Justin was going to just chalk that up 
to being startled by Dojima sneaking up on them. Besides, there was still the matter 
of him wandering the hospital corridors in his condition. There were a lot of 
questions to ask. 


“D-Dojima-san! What're you doing here!? Namatame's already been relocated. | was 
looking for you so | could tell you that.” Adachi explained to Dojima. Seemed that 
the Investigation Team wasn’t going to get much more out of Namatame, 
unfortunately enough. They still had a couple days before there was probably going 
to be a trial though, so they shouldn’t get too concerned about Namatame being 
convicted just yet. Or at least, they shouldn’t as long as they stopped chasing these 
false leads. Dojima didn’t take the new well though, eyebrows squishing down as 
pure fury ran through his veins. He was the one in charge of this case, not Adachi. 
He needed to learn his place. 


“You did what!? Who authorized that!? There's still more | need to ask him about!” 


“G-Gimme a break, D-Dojima-san! “ Adachi stuttered with slight annoyance. Dojima 
was in no condition to be making orders after all, so what he made the call that 
needed to be made. This case couldn’t wait for Dojima to get better; this was the 
biggest crime in Inaba in years. Plus with all this paranoia regarding the fog 
spreading, a boost in morale would be incredibly helpful. He made the right call, and 
he didn’t appreciate Dojima second guessing him like that. Dojima grunted with 
annoyance and disappointment with Adachi. This case wasn’t over quite yet, he 
could feel it in his gut. And Adachi was just making it harder for him to get to the 
bottom of all of this. 


“Those first two murders have been bothering me... His motives are shaky, and his 
alibi is rock solid. We closed a lot of loopholes on the basis of his testimony, but that 
part's still nagging at me...” Dojima explained. He had an alibi for the first murder, 
and while that didn’t exempt from the latter murders, and he certainly had 
kidnapped Nanako, there was nothing that indicated Saki was a copy cat crime, 
much like the way Moroka was. It had to be the same culprit for the first and second 
crimes, which would exempt Namatame from any guilt in the previous crime. 


“Is this more of your ‘detective's intuition’?” Adachi sighed with irritation. To be fair, 
Adachi was never an amazing cop; Justin wasn’t going to defend him for overlooking 
what should be obvious, dismissing it as just Dojima being ridiculous. “He's already 
been relocated... It's no use hassling me about it. And you kids should really get 
home, too. You're gonna get in the way of police business.” Adachi turned to face 
the kids. This was very quickly turning into a huge argument on the matters of the 
investigation, which meant they needed to get out of here so Adachi and Dojima 
could discuss the more... classified elements of the case. 


“What's gotten into you today...? It's odd to see you taking work so Seriously...” 
Dojima raised his eyebrow with suspicion. There was something off about Adachi 
today. He was jittery and almost in a state of panic anytime someone spoke to him. 
Besides, this was Adachi they were talking about; the guy who Dojima always had 
to yell at for slacking off. To see him so on top of this case, even if he was 
overstepping his boundaries, was simply out of character. It was kind of suspicious 
to be painfully honest. 


“C-C'mon, I'm always giving 110% when it comes to the job! You should get back to 
work too, Dojima-san. Your current assignment: Get better as soon as possible!” 
Adachi smiled at him. Well that first part was false as all fuck, but you couldn’t help 
but admire his enthusiasm. And that was a pretty damn ‘da’wwww’ worthy 
assignment Adachi just gave Dojima, even if he was treating the guy like just some 
kid playing imagination and role-playing as a detective. He should have gave that 
assignment to Naoto instead. Dojima squinted his eyes at Adachi. Something was 
very off though he couldn’t tell what... Could just be he couldn’t think straight with 
the huge group of teenagers crowding the hallways watching the two argue about 
police business. 


“_,.What are you all doing here?” 


“We came to confirm something... with Adachi-san. “ Yosuke explained, rather 
bluntly, and quite honestly, in a tone that suggested he was in a pretty sour mood. 
But then, you would be too if the murderer of a great friend of yours could possibly 
be standing right in front of you. Justin bit his lip again. Oh they were confirming 
something; that Adachi was in fact innocent and that the Investigation Team was 
full of over-assuming, backstabbing pieces of shit. | mean, it wasn’t necessarily 
THAT bad, but Justin was very sensitive about the crew bad mouthing what was 
essentially the father he never had. If they were going to point fingers at anyone, 
point them AWAY from him. 


“You wouldn’t happen to know when the announcer went missing, would you?” Yu 
questioned. Adachi rubbed at his chin a bit, giving the matter some serious thought. 
He couldn’t say he did know what time it was off the top of his head, and he 
probably could have left it at that... But perhaps feeling he needed to cover all 
possible angles, he threw something else to his explanation that was rather... 
incriminating. 


“The time the announcer went missing...? | can't say for sure offhand... It's not like | 
saw her or anything. That was months and months ago, too. My memory's kinda 
hazy that far back...” Adachi smiled that rather charismatic smile of his. The group 
all passed each other a couple of suspicious glances, save perhaps Justin who just 
let his jaw drop ever so slightly. Okay... That uh... That didn’t look too good. Yukiko 
said he had been guarding her that night she had stayed at the inn, right? M-Maybe 
he just forgot about it. Yeah that must have been it. For him it was just another 
night on the job... Justin took a deep breath, trying to relax himself, as if having a 
hard time trying to buy his own explanation. 


“That so?” Yu questioned, glaring a bit at Adachi as he crossed his arms. That 
should have been all he needed to know Adachi was lying, but one little 
inconsistency didn’t exactly label him a murderer. He needed to dig a little deeper, 
to see what else Adachi was trying to hide from them all. “I see... Hey you 
questioned Saki, right? Doesn’t it seem odd to bring her in like that?” 


“Why wouldn't | question her? She discovered the announcer's body.” Alright, there 
we go. Justin’s faith had been renewed if only slightly. That was completely true, 
and he had suspected that’s what Adachi had been questioning Saki in regards to 
this entire time. It was entirely reasonable. “But she didn't know much about it, so | 
only talked with her once or twice. Was that all you wanted to ask? Well, | hope it 
helped.” Okay right... Again a little suspicious if the reaction from the rest of the 
investigation team was any indicator. Justin? Well he was acknowledging he 
questioned her more than once; that WAS multiple times, whether the rest of the 
team agreed or not. Nothing suspicious about that. 


“What about the warning letter?” 


“Warning letter?” Adachi questioned, as if he didn’t have the slightest clue what Yu 
was talking about. The letter was in police custody of course, but as to which officer 
in particular, no one could be quite sure. Adachi did know the letter existed though, 
what with him being there when Dojima was questioning Yu and all. Seemed more 
like lapse in memory than anything. 


“The one that was delivered to his house. It's in police custody now, correct?” Naoto 
inquired. She knew it was, but she wanted to see if Adachi would admit it was or 
just try to bluff. In a way, he did both. 


“Uhh... | don't really remember.” He rubbed at the back of his neck. That was odd... 
You would think he’d remember if it was or wasn’t in police custody or not. 
Forgetting about the letter for a moment, Justin could understand; but this was 
significant evidence, and he was claiming that he had no idea whether or not the 
cops even had it, yet he knew EXACTLY which letter was being talked about? Dear 
god, he was lying right through his teeth. Justin could see that now. He just shook 
his head, jaw slowly dropping. No, this couldn’t be right. This COULDN'T be right. 
Adachi wouldn’t have done this... he... he must have been lying because he lost the 
letter or something, right? RIGHT? 


“Hey, whaddya mean you don't remember? | gave it to you to take down to the 
crime lab for processing. You're telling me you forgot!?” Oh even worse, the letter 
was even in his possession, and he claimed to not know if the cops had it... This... 
This had to all just be a big misunderstanding... Please let it be a misunderstanding. 


“Ha... haha, I'm sorry... Your accident was right after that, and what with one thing 
and another, it sorta slipped my mind... B-Besides, that thing was just a prank, 
wasn't it?” Adachi chuckled slightly, grinning as he tried to sell the illusion that it 
was all just an honest misunderstanding. The creeping glares that surrounded him 
however soon proved to be a little more than he could just ignore.” Geez, what're 
you asking me all this for!? For crying out loud, what's this all supposed to be 
about!? Dojima-san, you really need to get back to your bed. That's why your 
wounds aren't healing. And you all need to go home right now! Do you have any 
idea what time it is!? I'm going back... | need to get to the station and report in.” 
Adachi shouted with great annoyance, ready to storm off at any second, though 
Naoto was quick to get into his pathway and stop him from getting away. 


“Just one more thing, please. We know for certain now that the first two murders 
weren't Namatame's doing. Someone else killed them. Adachi-san... Do you have 
any idea who that might be?” Naoto questioned. She already had her answer, but 
she wanted to see if Adachi would admit to his crimes. She was mocking him as if 
she were rubbing a dog’s nose in shit to teach it to go outside when it needed to 
take a dump. 


“ |-| have no idea what you're talking about...” 


““Cause we think it mighta been you.” Kanji dropped the bomb. So much for subtly. 
Justin could feel his heart sink into his chest. He wanted to come to Adachi’s rescue, 
but hearing what he had, he had some doubts. He didn’t believe that Adachi could 
do this, but why lie about all of that stuff otherwise? Please let it just be bad 
memory. 


“What!? Th-That's ridiculous!” Adachi spat with annoyed shock. To think he was 
being accused of murder. And on what basis anyway? They already had proof that 
Namatame was their culprit; who were they to go and accuse him of such a heinous 
crime? “We already know Namatame’s the one who put them in!” And then it struck 
them all. He did it. He dropped the bomb. He knew exactly how these people were 
killed, knowledge that should have been completely unknown to someone who 
didn’t know about the other world. But yet Adachi knew about it. And given the look 
on his face as the comment slipped out of his mouth, he knew he said something he 
shouldn't have. Justin could practically feel his heart snap in two as his eyes dilated 
with painful shock. No... No it couldn’t be... He... Really did do it? 


“What did you just say...?” 


“Put them all in...? What's this "putting them in" business? Do you know something 
about the method behind their murders...? Don't tell me that all that talk about TVs 
and whatnot from before was...” Dojima frantically questioned with great anger. 
Adachi knew something that the police hadn’t known over this past year, and he 
had been holding out this entire time? He was hiding it for a reason. They could all 
see that. Naoto smirked slightly, proud to have been able to pressure Adachi into 
accidentally admitting his crime. 


“| see... Now | finally understand. To tell the truth, Adachi-san, I've been fixated on 
something you once said. Before, | didn't know why... Only that it sounded a wrong 
note to me. Do you recall when | read Namatame's diary at the scene of Dojima- 
san's accident? At the time, | said, ‘Even the victims who survived and were never 
released to the public are written here.’ And in response, your words were, ‘Wow... 
Then that settles it.’ How, | wonder, would that ‘settle’ anything? At the time, the 
police had no idea that there had been other attempted murders related to the 
case... You had no reason to say such a thing. After all, there are countless 
examples of people disappearing for a few days... Yet when | read the list of names, 
you raised no objection. Odd, that. What do you say to that, Detective Adachi?” 


“Adachi...” Justin muttered, pain in his voice as he stared at the detective with wide 
eyes. He could feel his heart crawl to a stop. Once he had been betrayed by a man 
he had greatly respected... and now it seemed it was happening all over again. He 
couldn’t... He couldn’t take this. He wouldn’t accept this. And yet it was true. And he 
knew it. “Please tell me it’s a lie...” 


“1-1 don't know! I-Il said I'm busy...!” He shouted before pushing Naoto to the side 
and running like a mad man away. It was the only thing he could do now that they 
had managed to corner him. It was his only way to escape the situation he had dug 
himself into. 


“Wait, you son of a bitch!” Kanji shouted as the Investigation team quickly gave 
chase. They weren’t going to let him get away that easy. Within moments, Justin 
was alone there in the corridor, a look of pain and horror on his face. He trusted 
Adachi, and... And he had been the killer all along? For fuck’s sake, Justin loved him 
like a father, and he turned around and did this to him? His knees grew shaky, and 
his breath grew thin. Within seconds Justin fell to his knees on the cold hospital 
floor, slamming his fist into the flooring in an attempt at forcing all the anger and 
pain out of his system, tears flowing from his eyes the entire time. He should have 
known better; a broken heart isn’t cured just because you break enough stuff. 


“You bastard...” 


